Plane carrying Leon Haslett is making a slow taxi toward the gate, and it looks like it'll be a few minutes before we can welcome our Olympic champion home to Las Vegas.
So let's go back and take another look at the record-shattering performances which earned Leon Haslett five gold medals and the title of the fastest man in the world.
The 100-meter run.
The 200-meter run.
The 110-meter hurdles.
The 400-meter run.
And finally, the 400-meter relay for which he received his fifth gold medal, Leon Haslett, the taxi driver's son from Las Vegas, Nevada.
Hey, he was such great buddies. Have you seen him since the Olympics?
Yeah, Leon went back to finish his last two years in college.
I drove down to Los Angeles to see him graduate.
Woo! Nice one.
How about a beer at Fist of Beats? Are you kidding?
I'm in training.
You're not doing training camp for two weeks. What's one beer gonna do, make you fat?
No, but it might make me sassy. You're on.
Go to the fire department!
Go!
My leg!
My leg!
Run!
Run!
Run!
Run!
Run!
Run!
Run!
Run!
Run!
It'll be real good to see Leon again. Real good.
Go, Leon!
Go!
Go!
How you feeling, man?
Well, I'll tell you the truth, Dan. I'm not too crazy about all of this.
So who asked you? You did, baby.
Uh-uh, not me. The city of Las Vegas, I tried to talk him out of it. I bought it.
Oh, yeah?
Yeah.
I thought you told me I wouldn't have to go through any of this.
I just want to see if you can write.
Got any bags?
Yeah.
My track shoes.
Come on, let's go.
Is it what you wanted?
Is the tank full?
Of course. You're registered as Albert Brown, room 12, paid in advance.
This is for the ranch house. You'll find a map in the glove compartment showing you how to get there.
A walk from here to the TV studio.
Twelve minutes. I timed it last night. You know what he looks like.
Oh, yes. I'm a fan.
Well, I've got to go. Is there anything else?
Well, this little man I wrote for...
Oh, yes. Five grand. Use bill, small denominations, as you asked.
You'll get the same again at payoff time. And here's your gun.
What did you call me?
Hey. Hey, man. Where are we going? This isn't the way to the hotel.
I'll tell you a quick detour. A friend of yours wants to say hello.
Hey, Dan.
That's... Hey, that's...
So glad to see you.
I'm sure glad you're back. Daniel, how you doing?
Hi, champ.
Wow. I don't believe this. It's for you. I'll leave. You're here in town.
What made you think you could keep me away?
You winning five gold medals after I was running everybody.
I want to say how fast you are. I'm the greatest.
I challenge you on a couple laps around the block.
You got it. Only give me a hundred yards head start and a call.
The last dang it'll ring your bell before everybody starts pulling and pawing all over you because you're big shot now.
I know how it is, so I want to be the first one to say I'm glad you're back.
Thanks. I can't tell you how much I'm pleased to read.
And you're still pretty. Almost as pretty as me.
Be cool, man.
Okay, champ. Thank you.
He called me champ.
Well, it takes one to know one.
Drive on, Luke Jeff. We've got an entire city waiting for us.
You know, my mother worked for this hotel for nearly 15 years as a maid.
She put in a lot of overtime, man, just to buy me my first pair of running spikes.
God rest her.
Gentlemen, I propose a toast to Leon's mom.
Hey, Leon, you remember B, don't you?
You're a showgirl secretary, sure.
How you doing, beautiful?
Sir, in exactly 20 minutes you're expected at the TV station for the telethon rehearsal.
Now I can say I know a real TV star.
Oh, yeah. Maybe they'll give me my own series, huh?
The Immovable Hulk.
Fight, fight, fight.
You know, I always hated that damn song.
I did, too.
Hey, wait. That's Paul. Paul Baker.
We went to college together.
I didn't know that, dummy.
What's he doing here?
He's rehearsing for tomorrow. He's hosting the Leon Hazlitt Telethon.
No kidding?
Yeah.
I thought you were gonna handle that.
I'm not gonna do that. I can't get up there and do that.
Oh, devious dad, the singing and the sleeping.
Dancing detective.
That's all us white folks have got, a natural sense of rhythm.
Hold it, Brad, sweet.
Hey, Leon!
Leon.
How's my man?
Hi, Dad.
Hi, Paul.
Terrific, Paul. Wow, man. It's been a while.
Since graduation day, I guess.
I'm gonna leave you two guys together.
David, I've been watching you break all those records, man.
Whoo.
Yeah.
And I've been listening to you cut a bunch.
Hey, they're great, man.
Thanks.
You know, I'm really glad we both come back home.
And I'll tell you this, I am honored to be doing this show for you.
Now, come on, meet the rest of the team, huh?
Sure.
You know, we've been on the road now for almost two years without a break.
We're just like a family.
Lou? Hey, Lily!
Come on and meet Leon.
This is my manager, Lou Voight, Leon Haslett.
Mr. Voight?
Fantastic. It's a real pleasure to meet you.
Thank you. Do you know my friend Dan Tenner?
Hi.
How do you do?
Gentlemen, may I present my wife?
I wish you'd met him, Dan.
I mean, I wish you'd really known him.
I feel like I had.
You talked about him so much.
Well, did I ever tell you that I was going to be your wife?
I don't know.
I don't know.
I don't know.
I don't know.
I don't know.
I don't know.
I don't know.
I don't know.
I don't know.
I don't know.
I mean, I would tell you that they really worked themselves
into this patch of ground just to put me through college.
I mean, I never would have made it on that athletic scholarship alone.
Hmm.
It's too bad they didn't live long enough to see you win your gold.
No, no, you're wrong, Dan.
I see you in a way of what's kind of merciful, you know?
At least they were spared having to see this.
Binzer called me.
I've been looking all over for you.
I'm gonna do it at the TV studio a little over now.
I'm not going, babe.
You want to run that by me again?
I don't want to go on the show.
I never should have let you talk me into it.
Leon, it's your benefit.
Hey, I don't want the money either.
Why not?
Because I'm not into pity.
That's why I'm not.
Oh, man, are you confused?
Do you think all those people are going to all that trouble
putting together a big television show to raise money for Leon Haslitt
because they feel sorry for him?
You dummy.
Don't you know that's love?
The only kind of pity I've seen around here is your own.
Self-pity.
So take their money.
Do what you want with it.
Leon, take their love.
They're proud of you.
Be proud like they are.
I'm proud that you come from a town like this.
I'll tell you what I could take.
A cold scone or a beer.
That pistol beats a gun.
I'm sure of it.
I'm sure of it.
I'm sure of it.
I'm sure of it.
I'm sure of it.
I'm sure of it.
I'm sure of it.
That pistol beats.
This place got air conditioning?
No, but right now it's Fantasy Island.
Go home and order us three colas.
That's okay.
Damn.
Oh, you're funny. Oh, you're funny.
Excuse me.
It's my fault. Hello and goodbye.
Not legally.
Hey, boy. I know you.
You're that black kid they're collecting money for.
Yeah, yeah, that's me.
Okay, pal, you got good eyes, so move out.
Aw, come on. Don't run off.
Hey, we'd like to make a contribution, right, Chuck?
Sure.
Poor black boy needs a handout. He can always count on us.
Right, Hanny?
I'd move out.
Where's your manners?
Say thank you, boy.
Make a new friend?
Meow.
Sweet on here now?
He's pulled his sweet. He's on his way home.
And now, ladies and gentlemen, Mr. Paul Baker.
Any minute now, ladies and gentlemen,
we can expect our guest of honor, Leon Haslett,
to join us on stage.
But before that happens, I want that tote board
to show at least $225,000.
So please, we're very close.
Pick up those telephones and dial in those pledges.
I'll put that number up on the screening end for you.
And just look at these beautiful, gorgeous Las Vegas showgirls
ready and waiting to take your pledge.
Hey, excuse me. We're a little late.
He's right on his way home.
Albert Brown here.
Okay, it's on.
He'll be off as soon as he finishes his song. Get him then.
Move.
Hi, Dorothy.
Thank you, Megan.
Thanks. I'm not sure why I did, but...
has Leon arrived yet?
Oh, yeah, he's right over there.
Well, has he mentioned me?
No. And I haven't asked him.
I heard about you two splitting up.
Okay.
Listen, don't let him know that I'm here until afterwards, okay?
Well, you know, afterwards, there's a party at the Desert Inn.
No, I'm not invited.
You are now.
Okay. It's a date.
Okay.
And now, ladies and gentlemen of Las Vegas,
as our show draws to a climax,
let's see if we've reached our target.
And now it's time.
It's time to meet the star of our show.
And here he is.
Our champion, Leon Haslett.
Leon, my man, it's all yours.
The stage, the audience, the city.
Enjoy them all.
I, uh...
I never was much for words,
but the funny thing is, in a way,
I guess words helped me to win.
I guess I always felt that, uh,
if I could just do my thing,
you know, the best I could,
I wouldn't have to say an awful lot.
I just don't know what to say to you folks.
See, I got a whole bunch of decisions to make.
So right at this moment,
I can't tell you what I'm gonna do with all this money,
with my life.
But I can promise you that, uh, when I do decide,
I'll let you know.
Thank you.
Thank you all very much.
Have you seen Paul?
Have you seen Paul?
Dad, have you seen Paul?
Not since the show.
We didn't go back on stage after the show.
I didn't understand him.
I'm sorry.
I'm sorry.
I'm sorry.
I'm sorry.
I'm sorry.
I'm sorry.
I'm sorry.
I'm sorry.
We didn't go back on stage after the show.
I didn't understand him.
I'm sure he'll show up.
Where's our guest of honor?
Leon, he's there.
He's still a little stunned.
Man, you know, you throw more curves than Sandy Koufax.
Dan didn't send for me, Leon.
I came by myself.
I still don't know why.
She's your wife, Leon.
I think she came for the same reason we all came.
Hey, uh, please, not love, huh?
I got enough love.
I am up to here in love, folks.
I didn't know there was enough.
You know, you got a point there, baby.
That damn show ain't enough to make me walk or even stand.
Leon, Leon, they told you to get up out of the chair,
to work out, to exercise.
You won't try anything, will you?
Okay.
Okay.
Now I know exactly why I came here, to get my divorce.
Who says there has to be a happy ending?
Just came in the wrong time, will you?
What did the mailboy just deliver this?
Paul Baker's been kidnapped.
200,000.
Do you have it?
No, but Lou's trying to write it down.
How?
The record company in advance.
Dan, I'm gonna take Dorothy to a room.
Okay, B.
Maybe get the police a lab to lift some latent prints from this thing.
No, Dan, please, no police.
Okay, uh, who saw Paul Baker last?
Me. I guess it was me.
Toward the end of the show, I saw him go out to stage.
I saw him go out to stage door with some guy wearing dark glasses.
What did he look like?
Just a guy wearing dark glasses and a cap real tall.
Terrific. Anything else?
Well, they got in a red van. Had some kind of rig on the back.
Want me to call the police and put out an APB?
No, you heard the lady, Benzer. No police.
I'm talking about a man's life, not a record album.
You people are a disgrace.
Lou, what is it? What's wrong?
We'll pay the ransom.
They say Paul's already had advances.
They can't put any more into him. The last album isn't selling.
Oh, my God. What are we gonna do now?
Don't worry. I'll find a way to raise the money.
Look, I don't think you'll hear anything more tonight.
They're giving you time to raise the money.
Why don't you go and get some rest?
Yeah.
Good night.
I'll just... I'll wait outside.
All right.
All right, come on.
What do you figure, Dan?
Something's been bothering me. Like what?
Well, first of all, in this day and age,
200 grand is not that big a ransom when you consider the risks.
And this town is filled with multimillionaire superstars.
Now, why would they want to snatch Paul Baker?
Kids, maybe?
Beginners? It's possible.
And they can get scared, lose their heads.
Hey, look, Dan...
If the record company won't put up the money, I will.
Now, Leon, that is crazy.
Now, first of all, you don't pay kidnappers.
You set up a drop, you stake it out,
and when they come to collect, you jump them.
And then you run the risk of getting the victim killed.
Hey, look, Dan...
You said, take the money and do what I want with it.
Okay, I took it.
And what I want is to make absolutely certain
that Paul Baker comes out of this in one piece.
Now...
Are you gonna call Lily and tell her, or am I?
Okay, okay, okay. I'll stop by and tell her personally.
Can you get back to the suite all right?
Sure, no sweat.
Boy, are you stubborn.
And uppity.
Hey, Leon wants you to know that if the record company
won't come up with the $200,000, that he will.
I don't know what to say.
Why don't you say it to Leon in the morning?
I'll rest a lot easier. Thank you, Dan.
Okay.
You heard.
Yeah, I heard.
Very good, baby.
Everything's working out, but not the way we planned.
The record company wouldn't come across, but we got lucky.
Leon haslis putting up the money. The champ turned chump.
Wait a minute. You said we were gonna burn the record company,
not Leon.
What are you getting, Noble Kid?
You said the record company owed me, Lou.
I care. We're not taking any money from Leon.
You don't have a damn thing to say about this, punk.
You know what you are? You're the patsy.
That's all you ever were.
I'm gonna take the $200,000 and split, throw this bum in the house.
This isn't gonna work. Lily knows everything.
Yeah, she knows everything.
We're gonna live happily ever after. Get ready.
It's gonna cost you a little extra, my friend.
All right. You got an extra thou.
Now it's time for you to make the second phone call.
Only you use a pay phone. Tana could be with her.
The phone could be tapped.
All right. I'll play it very straight.
Hello?
Hello?
Miss Baker?
Yes.
It's about that singer.
Look, there's a restaurant with an outside eating area
on Convention Center Drive.
You're in 10 minutes with the money. No cops.
Going with you.
But you heard him. No cops.
I'm not a cop. You're gonna tell him I'm from Marathon Records.
Have you got the money?
No.
But he said to be the...
Leon's money is nearly all in pledges.
He's going to borrow it from the hotel until it comes in.
$200,000. That'll take time.
I've called Philip Roth and Monique Carlo,
and he's going to have the money delivered to Leon's suite within the hour.
But will he wait?
You're going to have to explain to him that I have to check out the situation
with my board of directors. We're gonna stall him, Lily.
Paul's life is on the line.
Lily, if we hand that money over now, anybody's money,
chances are you'll never see Paul again alive. Let's go.
Come in.
For Mr. Roth's office, sir?
Right.
Could I have you sign for that place?
Just a minute.
Thank you.
So we're gonna throw it all away, huh?
Baby, doesn't mean anything to me.
You're talking about money, and I'm talking about us.
Us?
Us is you. You pushing me around in a wheelchair.
You nursing me. You understand? You doing for me.
Well, tell me what's wrong with a wife doing for her man.
I didn't marry you because I wanted to go dancing
or because you were the world's greatest athlete.
I married you because I love you.
He's late.
It's you scaring him off.
He's watching us. He's sizing me up.
Hello? One moment, please.
Mrs. Lily Baker?
Yes.
Hello?
Lily Baker?
Yes?
That's a cop with you.
No. Do you think he'd be sitting beside me?
He's from the record company. He's waiting for...
Never mind. Go to the 27th floor of the Landmark Hotel and wait.
There'll be another call.
Why didn't you ask to speak to Paul, Lily?
Your husband could have been in the same room,
or he might already be dead.
I didn't get a chance.
You didn't ask the last time, either.
Yeah?
The timetable's going wrong. There's a guy with her.
Tanner.
Well, he's making her tell me he's from the record company.
Neither one's carrying anything that looks like the money.
That means that Leon has it or he's waiting for it.
You get in the van, come to the state store at the D.I.
and you'll see the guy with her.
He's got a gun.
He's got a gun?
He's got a gun.
He's got a gun?
He's got a gun.
He's got a gun?
He's got a gun.
He's got a gun?
He's got a gun.
He's got a gun?
He's got a gun?
He's got a gun?
He's got a gun?
Come to the state store at the D.I. and wait.
Yes?
For Mr. Hasslett.
A package for you, champ.
Thank you, babe.
Look, Dorothy...
I...
I really want you to go now, babe.
There's some business I gotta take care of alone.
Hey, I'll give you a call later.
Look...
Honey, I just don't want you to get involved.
If I'm not involved, then I'm not your wife.
You know, you just broke another record, champ.
The world's shortest reconciliation.
Come on.
Come on.
All right, come on, come on.
Down, man.
All right, let's see it.
Get in. Come on, get in.
Why doesn't he call?
Where's Lou Voight?
How should I know?
I would have thought at a time like this, as a member of the family, he would keep in touch.
He's probably trying to reach the record company.
Excuse me.
Where are you going?
To Cabo Desert Inn.
But we're supposed to wait here.
That's right, Lily, we're supposed to wait. For how long?
Excuse me.
Would you please page Mrs. Lily Baker?
Paging Mrs. Lily Baker. Mrs. Lily Baker.
Paging Mrs. Lily Baker. Mrs. Lily Baker.
This is Mrs. Baker. You have a call for me?
Hello?
Hello?
Hi, Mrs. Baker.
Yeah, it's me.
Hello?
Hello?
Hello?
Hello?
Hello?
Hello?
Yeah, it's me.
Where have you been?
We're in trouble. Tanner knows. Andy doesn't have the money with him.
Leon Haslis got it back at the hotel.
Tell Lou.
Lou already knows, Lily.
Leon's not in the hotel.
Leon's not in the hotel.
This Baker?
It's about this sinner. Look, there's a restaurant.
My guess is you two imported some hood,
and now your scheme's falling apart.
And if anything else goes wrong, he could shoot Paul,
and then you can add murder to all the charges you're facing.
I just want it out.
My marriage is a drag.
One-night stands.
Rehearsal rooms, hotel rooms, airplanes.
Paul giving all of himself to his music,
and there's nothing left for me.
You promised me a home.
A tent.
Where is Paul?
It's a ranch house.
The old chafie place on the outskirts of town.
Okay, champ.
The end of the line.
What few more minutes are you waiting for?
Councillor England is going to the
guise of a
hug.
No sign of Paul.
Oh, yeah.
Dan 10, Investigations.
B, have you heard from Leon?
No, Dan, but Dorothy's here.
Let me talk to her.
Hi, hi, Dan.
Dorothy, you have any idea where Leon is?
No. The last time I saw him was at the hotel.
Everything was fine, and then the bellboy came with a bag and a note.
A note?
Yes. He wouldn't let me see it.
He just about kicked me out.
Dan, I know you're not going to tell me.
I'm going to tell you.
He won't let me see it. He just about kicked me out.
Dan, I know Leon is in some kind of trouble, but he won't let me help him.
That's because he loves you, Dorothy.
Now, don't worry. He's a lot more effective than either of you think.
Let me talk to B.
Go ahead, Dan.
B, call Metro headquarters.
Have them send a man over to pick up Lily Baker.
I've left her with a security guard at the Landmark Hotel.
Then ask them to send a squad car out to the old Chavey Ranch on the outskirts of town.
Got you.
Vincent, come on. I need your help.
Okay, fine. Where are we going to go?
I'll tell you on the way.
Come on, Dorothy. Where are we going?
Is Gerald here yet?
Not yet.
He's probably having trouble losing that detective, huh?
He should be here. Don't worry. What about Leon?
He's been taken care of.
What are we going to do with him?
Don't worry. No one's going to find him out there.
Whoa!
What are we going to do with him?
Whoa!
All right, baby. All right.
So what, do you want another medal?
Leon, I'm sorry, man. I never meant to hurt you.
I know that, Paul.
You know, I was a winner once, just like you. And then all of a sudden, man, it was gone.
I think you know what it's like, you know, to have it all.
And then all of a sudden, you're a loser, man.
Well, I sure know what it is to lose.
Leon, you don't know the first thing about losing. You never will.
Now, Paul, there's some circumstances on your side.
When Leon asked for you, the combination of what you just did and that lady...
are the marks of a loser.
I don't know the first thing about winning.
I don't know the first thing about losing.
I don't know the first thing about losing.
I don't know the first thing about losing.
